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	1. Four Year Jump

**Disclaimer : I Do Not Own How To Train Your Dragon  
><strong>_This story at most will only be around fourteen pages long. I feel guilty after not publishing anything for ever so while I get all my old stories neatly sorted and ready to published, I will writing this and one other stories. _

**Vikings Through Time  
>Chapter One - Four Year Jump<strong>

Hiccup Haddock, at the time of the flash, was sitting in his room. He was just staring out the window - at the sea. He could hear the village just going about their daily life for was Hiccup wasn't all that great.

While every man in his village were quite large, with bushy beards and large muscles filling their arms and legs, and beer belly for a stomach, Hiccup had very little fat on him. He had no muscles - no matter how many heavy swords he was forced to carry around for his mentor, Gobber - and the thought of him ever growing a bushy beard like the one the chief had made him shudder.

Sure, there were three other teenagers who were around the same size as Hiccup. The twins, Ruffnut and Tuffnut, and Astrid. But at least they could fight. Ruffnut and Tuffnut were brilliant at making explosions and have been known to alert the village whenever there was an enemy ship sighted since they would be planning a prank when the caught sight of it, and Astrid knew her way around any weapon handed to her - eventhough her axe would always be her favourite.

As well as those three, there were also two other teenagers. Hiccup's older cousin, Snotlout, and Fishlegs. Bot were very large in the own way and could at least fight their way out of a barrel of fish.

Hiccup sighed sadly, his mind aloof again.

Again a pressure at the back of his skull began to grew. He rubbed his head but the pressure grew harder and harder until with a flash, he was gone.

(~)(~)(~)(~)(~)

Stoick the Vast sighed. He had no need for ice today - not that there was anyone who could get them for him, he was not moving from his seat, his Valhalla. The dragons had behaved well, Hiccup and the teenagers were on a mission, Gobber wasn't singing and hadn't been too long from his bath - all was right with the world.

And Stoick's eyes flew open when there a loud banging at his door and Gobber rushed in. He knew he should not have cursed himself.

"What's wrong Gobber?" asked Stoick, standing up from peace and looked straight at a man who looked liked he had seen hel itself.

"There is a giant pile of bodies in the village, Stoick, and they are all us" said Gobber.

"Have you been at those berries Gobber?" asked Stoick.

"No" wined Gobber, grabbing his best friend by the hand and pulling him through the village to a large crowd, which had indeed formed around a big pile of bodies. All his people were pointing at themselves.

Thuggery was pointing at himself, Needles was pointing at himself and his wife - who died two years ago, and Steve was pointing at himself (his parents were drunk when they named him).

Stoick even saw himself, who was slowly beginning to wake up.

The elder man took a step just as the younger man opened his eyes.

(~)(~)(~)(~)(~)

Younger Stoick slowly opened his eyes and looked around him, stopping in shock when he saw ... himself. He slowly pushed the several waking up Viking off him, they suddenly felt very wide away, and he stared at his doppelgänger.

"Who are you? What have you done to us?" YStoick asked, his voice loud and clear.

"I'm you, and I think you should asking when you are?" said OStoick.

YStoick looked around in shock. He saw all the new areas of the village, but wouldn't the dragons just destory it. OStoick was just glad that the dragons were napping in the forest.

"How far back are you?" asked OGobber, YGobber stared at his older version.

"Where's Hiccup?" OSpitelout asked, "And the other teenagers?"

The five teenagers were pulled forward.

"And Hiccup?" asked OStoick. They needed to see whether it was pre-toothless or not. Hiccup found himself being dragged to the front and placed close to the other teens. Everyone from the newer village gasped when they saw both his legs. OStoick approached the boy, lay a hand on his shoulder (shocking everyone from the older village) and said one word:

"Toothless."


	2. Changes

**Disclaimer : I Do Not Own How To Train Your Dragon  
><strong>_This story at most will only be around fourteen pages long. I feel guilty after not publishing anything for ever so while I get all my old stories neatly sorted and ready to published, I will writing this and one other stories. _

**Vikings Through Time  
>Chapter Two - Changes<strong>

The younger version of his son only stared at him in confusion.

"Erm, what is that supposed to mean?" Hiccup asked, his face actually looking a little worried for his father.

OStoick took a step back.

"I actually don't remember what he was like before he met Toothless" a voice commented from the crowd and all the future Vikings murmured an agreement. The time travellers frowned in confusion. Toothless was a person?

OGobber looked down at Hiccup's feet, and started crying. Tears were coming out of his eyes. Now Hiccup was really scared and moved back couple of steps.

"I think we better move to the Great Hall" said OStoick and the two villages began to walk. Hiccup and YStoick had to hold back gasps when the OStoick put his arm around the younger version of his son while they walked.

(~)(~)(~)(~)(~)

The large group walked to the Great Hall, every person finding either themselves or a member of their family. They weren't bothered that they weren't there. Death was just part of being a Viking.

The teens found themselves walking next to their parents, after being told that their future versions were away on a trip.

"So is Hiccup dead?" Snotlout asked Spitelout, "did this Toothless do something?"

"Hiccup isn't dead, and I'm sure you'll be meeting Toothless very soon" Spitelout chuckled and grabbed his not smaller by much younger version of his son and practically pulled him to the Great Hall.

Astrid walked beside her parents, who were still staring at her in shock. Why were they staring at her in shock? Surely she hasn't changed that much.

"So, Astrid, what do you think you're future will be like?" her father asked. Astrid frowned.

"You know what my future is like?" Astrid asked, the parents from her time also frowned at their future versions.

"Yeah, we know _exactly_ what your future is like, we just want to know what you believed your future is going to be like? So we can see the difference" her future father laughed.

"I assume that I haven't changed. I mean, I'll still be a shield maiden, right?" Astrid asked. Her future parents giggled.

"Why are you laughing?" the younger version of her mother asked.

"You'll see when the teens get back" said her older father.

Fishlegs stood beside his younger parents, and just couldn't bring himself to only look at his mother, who had a lot more grey hairs.

Ruffnut and Tuffnut stared at their mother in shock. She looked a lot younger than their mother from their time.

"They got a lot more mature" the older mother laughed, as did her younger version, more out of relief than anything else.

(~)(~)(~)(~)(~)

Soon, after a lot of swearing, everyone was in the Great Hall, staring up at the two chiefs, the one heir and the two blacksmiths.

"Okay, the most important thing is that the war with the dragons is over..." OStoick would've continued had everyone from the past had not jumped up from their seats, yelling in delight.

Once everyone from the future got everyone from the past to calm down, OStoick continued talking.

"... and now the Dragons live among us. As friends. The Dragons are innocent of everything that they have done to us. They were being controlled by a beast and once the beast got taken care of, the Dragons proved themselves to be allys to all things that make a Viking, a Viking."

The entire Great Hall sat in silence. Confusion alight in their eyes, and they decided to see what will happen when they come across Dragons.

There was a sudden large bang outside the doors and everyone turned to look at it.

"Are they due back yet?" asked OGobber to OStoick.

"Not yet, for a few hours at least" replied OStoick. There was another bang and a dragon flew in. On the back of the Dragon was the second worst enemy to Berk, Alvin and Mildew.


	3. Bigger Changes

**Disclaimer : I Do Not Own How To Train Your Dragon  
><strong>_This story at most will only be around fourteen pages long. I feel guilty after not publishing anything for ever so while I get all my old stories neatly sorted and ready to published, I will writing this and one other stories. _

**Vikings Through Time  
>Chapter Three - Bigger Changes<strong>

The majority of the Vikings all stood up, weapons ready for a bloody battle until they were yanked down by their future conterparts, or families, and told to be patient.

Patient for what, for every single one of them die? Why weren't they getting ready for war?

Alvin lowered his dragon, not noticing that the large building was fuller than normal, climb off and approached OStoick.

"Hey Stoick, is your son around?" Alvin asked. YStoick felt himself tensing. Hiccup wasn't that important.

"Alvin, what have I told you about flying indoors, only the Dragon Academy are allowed to do that" said OStoick, his arms folded over his chest.

"I know, I know. But I really need to say that Dagur is on his way, again, and will probably do the same thing he does everytime" said Alvin.

"He might change his plan when he finds out that the Gods have done something to Berk" said OStoick and he gestured to the Great Hall. Alvin turned and his mouth dropped open. There were a mixture of "you are not going to believe this" and "I am going to kill you, and enjoy it" stares.

"Did everyone suddenly get twins or something?" asked Alvin, gaining a few chuckles.

"If they are younger by four years, then yes" said OStoick, and he finally pointed to the Hiccup - who was still staring at Alvin in shock.

Alvin's eyes widened in shock when they saw Hiccup standing there.

"He has ..." Alvin pointed out, his voice dying while he spoke.

"Yep."

"And he only has one shadow."

"Sadly."

"He's scared of me" Alvin finished on, noticing that Hiccup had taken a couple of steps back when Alvin's eyes turned to him.

OStoick nodded sadly.

And then he got down to business.

"How far away is Dagur?" he asked.

"Not that far, about five minutes."

Another large bang echoed around Berk.

"Or now." OStoick shook his head.

(~)(~)(~)(~)(~)

The future Vikings told their past selves to stay put, thinking that if their past self died, they would more than likely die as well. ANd some of the time travellers would rather not fight with someone who has been forever attacking their island for years.

Hiccup found himself right beside his father.

And they both sat there awkwardly.

Gobber only shook his head.

The battle outside sounded loud, but that didn't mean anything. It could just be the cannons.

Fishlegs looked around him, noticing the new changes that had been added to the Hall. There were a few dragons painted on the wall, a picture of Stoick and Hiccup had been put up in the Chief line.

There was another loud crash outside and the door fell open and ten Outcasters walked in, shocked when they saw duplicates from the battle. Then they saw what they believed was a weaker Hiccup. They smirked.

Vikings threw themselves at the Outcasters, greedy for the bloodshed, but they were just tossed aside.

The Outcasters soon had a grip of the young Hiccup, and they dragged Hiccup out, and they also dragged some teenagers, and three men had a hold of Stoick (and they still struggled to hold the large man).

Hiccup was confused. Why did the Outcasters head straight for him? Why was everyone stared at him like he was so different? Surely he was still Hiccup the Useless in the future? Who was this Toothless they kept talking about?

The prisoners felt themselves being brought to an older version of Hiccup's worst nightmare, who at first look shocked then smiled. He quickly glanced down at Hiccup's feet (Hiccup silently wondered about that)

"So, brother, I see you have regained both your legs. I mean, I believed your left leg got eaten by a dragon" Dagur grinned.


End file.
